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Ellen felt quite able to take care of her. So I went, rather unwillingly; but when I fairly got to bed, the first time for nine nights, I remember nothing more, until Ellen's voice roused me, to ask about a lotion; for she said mamma had a pain in her chest, and wanted it. If I had not been so heavy with sleep, I should have gone down at once; but I hardly knew where I was for a moment, and mechanically gave Ellen the direction. It seemed but a moment after that Ellen came again, and said,*You must come, please, Miss Una. Tour mamma thinks nobody else can do anything for her/
" I was wide awake in a second, then, and flew downstairs in an agony to think I had ever consented to leave her; but, indeed, I could not have foreseen the dreadful pain in which I found her. I think I must understand something of the agony of love with which a mother would rush to her child, for our positions seemed reversed; and I saw that Ellen's unwillingness to wake me had made her try things herself, when what mamma really wanted was to have me.
"' Oh,' she said, * Ellen is so kind; but she does n't know what I wanted. I have such a terrible pain, it seems as if I couldn't bear it; and I'm sure the lotion will make it better.' It seems she had felt this pain beginning before I went upstairs, hut had not said anything about it, "because she thought nothing could be done for it. I put the lotion on her chest, but after a few moments she said it did not